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Summary: Riley gets a job modeling... which involves having pictures 
taken of her in an inappropriate way. She at first enjoys it but 
after being violated by her photographer one night, everything 
changes. But in the darkness, Riley may find some hope for the 
future. For mature audiences due just to subject matter. Read the 
full story before you judge anything. 


Riley's Dangerous Fun 

**Author's Note - This story may not be what it seems at first 
glance. Sure it might seem like a cheap way to give perverted people 
a thrill at first, but there's a serious point to it all. Read the 
whole thing before you judge.** 

My name is Riley Matthews. One night when we were home alone and I 
was still in middle school, me and my friend Maya were having a 
little too much fun. We were both taking a shower and taking nude 
pictures of each other while only covering our private areas with 
soap and our hands. Now keep in mind, I had been raised in a very 
moral household. But my parents had tried to keep my young mind as 
protected as possible and hadn't really taught me the facts of life 
or about the real dangers of the world. So I thought there was 
nothing wrong with taking pictures of myself naked with my best 
friend. I also thought there was nothing wrong with uploading them to 
the internet either. I mean... okay, I knew it was kind of wrong. I 
mean I did create a new online account with a false name and didn't 
tell my parents about it but... it was so exciting. People were 
leaving comments about my pictures saying how hot I looked. Things 
seemed great . 

Things changed though when someone contacted me online asking me to 
join their modeling agency. I mean it was a legit modeling agency 
with a website, real life address in New York City, and everything. 
But asking me to come alone should've been the first warning sign. 

But I wanted to show my body to the world and I was so excited. At 



the modeling agency, I met Fred. He was grown up but not that much 
older than man. About 19. He paid me in cash and took pictures of me 
in a bikini on a wonderful set . But then he asked me to show more 
skin. I obliged because it felt exciting. Eventually I took my top 
off but still kept most of the important areas of my chest covered. 
Then I took my bottom off but still kept my _special area_ out of 
view. Then after a little coercion, Fred convinced me to show my 
whole uncovered body to the camera. He got about 100 shots of me like 
that. I felt so special. 

Fred and me had over fifty photo sessions together (in secret without 
my parents knowing) . I deposited all of the money in my personal bank 
account and never spent it so I never got my parents suspicious. Fred 
took so many photos of me completely naked at the studio. We even 
sneaked over to the water front early on a few mornings and took some 
pics of me dipping into the water nude like a goddess. Thousands of 
people were looking at my pictures every day. We even set up a 
premium section on the website that allowed people to see pictures of 
me a week early and people were actually paying us tons of money. 
People actually enjoyed looking at my body! 

I was feeling so special, and felt like the major thanks had to go to 
my photographer. I trusted Fred. He always hugged me close and called 
me beautiful. Then one day we had a photo shoot at a hotel. It was 
supposedly because Fred thought the hotel room would be a great 
background for what he wanted. He took about 200 photos of me in the 
shower soaping up my body. It was just like how everything began. 
Then., it ended. Fred began to take many pictures of me stretched out 
nude on the bed. After getting about the usual amount of photos, Fred 
said that I finally looked like a true woman and not like a girl 
anymore. I smiled over the compliment. But I suddenly got worried as 
I saw Fred quickly undress himself. Then he suddenly jumped on me . I 
became quickly afraid wanting to scream, but Fred covered my mouth. 
Suddenly I experienced the sensation of Fred thrusting himself inside 
of me. It was the first time I was having sex and I was completely 
terrified. I was completely helpless as Fred thrust himself into me a 
bunch of times. He moaned in pleasure while I just tried to scream. 
After what felt like hours (but was probably just minutes) it was 
over. Fred left and I just lay still, too weak to move. I had lost my 
virginity and there was nothing wonderful about the experience. It 
was just awful. 

I stayed away from Fred after that out of fear. I didn't tell the 
police or my parents what happened out of fear or the trouble I could 
get in. A month later while watching TV at home, I saw a news report. 
Suddenly Fred's image appeared. The report said that he had been 
arrested for possession of child pornography. I became terrified 
since I was worried some image of me might appear on the TV. Luckily 
that didn't happen. My parents who were also watching made some 
comments about how "that man" committed one of the worst crimes ever. 
I asked my parents why it was wrong to have pictures of children 
naked. My parents hesitated but then explained to me about what was 
morally wrong about child pornography, about men who prey on young 
people, and how some men will look for any means to advantage of 
young females. My parents felt bad about telling me this info, since 
they always wanted me to live a sheltered happy life with my outlook 
on the world always being bright and positive. My dad felt bad since 
he felt like he had ended my childhood or something. Little did he 
know, it had already ended. 



I had nightmares for months about Fred having sex with me. I didn't 
tell anybody. In fact everywhere I went, I pretended to still be 
Riley the happy go lucky girl. You would've thought I was just the 
silly star of some Disney Channel show. I wasn't. I refused to wear 
bathing suits or sleeveless shirts at all. I was afraid of showing 
too much skin and arousing men. I was afraid of men being interested 
in me, out of fear of what they would do to me. Then one day when me 
and Maya were out at the movies, something happened. We were both 
wearing skirts but with long boots. I thought I wasn't showing too 
much skin. Then some young men (about the same age as Fred was) 
appeared asking if we wanted to come back to their place and have a 
_good time_ with them. Maya said some snarky remark and walked away 
like everything was fine. I however was secretly horrified. I wasn't 
trying to arouse any men but they still just wanted me for my body so 
they could fulfill their horny instincts. I was afraid of the entire 
world now. Very, very afraid. 

Time went on and I continued to pretend like everything was fine. I 
could be friends with boys but I got scared whenever they showed 
interest in me. I mean Farkle was interested in me but he was just a 
silly guy and was a few months younger than me so I didn't mind. It 
was any male older or taller than me that I got scared over. Then I 
met Lucas. At first it was just fun to be friends with him and have a 
crush on him. But when I get the hints he liked me, I freaked out. I 
hid in my room and couldn't talk about how I felt to anyone. Lucas 
was nice to me but so was Fred. What if Lucas violated me the same 
way Fred did. I was completely scared. 

However while I was curled up in my room, Maya came and talked to me. 
She sensed what the problem was and forced me to spill everything to 
her. After hearing the whole story, Maya reminded me how even though 
the world has many terrible men, not all males are like that. She 
reminded of all of the good older men in my life: like my father, my 
grandfather. Uncle Eric, Uncle Josh, Uncle Shawn, Uncle John, and 
several of my male teachers over the years. They had never tried to 
hurt me and they were very helpful kind men. Maya reminded me that I 
did need to be careful, but I shouldn't let the acts of a few bad men 
discourage me from trying the right ones. 

So I started to pursue a relationship with Lucas. It didn't work out 
the way I hoped (long story) but at least I wasn't afraid of a 
committed relationship due to fear now. I was able to truly behave 
like the happy go lucky girl I was again that looked like she was 
meant to be the star of a Disney Channel show. However as I got 
older, I did become a bit fearful over the idea of what could 
possibly happen to the next generation of young girls. So I 
eventually became an outspoken leader on feminism, shared parts of my 
life story, and tried as hard as I could to teach some kind of 
message worthwhile to young girls. I of course deleted every nude 
picture of me from long ago except one (cropped of course) . I show 
that young girls at speaking conventions to let them know about the 
dangers of showing images like that to dangerous men, and instead how 
they should show their true beauty to real men. I've done a lot to 
get my message out there... Including... sharing this entire story... 
with all of you. Hope you got something out of it... 

**THE END** 
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